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WE'VE ALL HEARD THAT 
OLD, APOCALypTIC 
ADAGE, RIGHT? 


THE WORLD WILL END... 

NOT WITH A BANS... 
BUT WITH A WHtMPBR. 


• fajitas grills leui 


lORTAS STEAKS 


GRILLS IBURRITOS 


doilore; 


NONONONONO— 


THE PAINFUL TRUTH OF 
THE MATTER IS A LITTLE 
DIFFERENT THOUGH, 
AIN'T IT? 


BECAUSE THE FACT OF 
THE MATTER IS THAT 
THE WORLD KEEPS ON 
KEEPING ON. 




WE JUST AIN’T 
IN CHARGE ANY 
MORE. 
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NRRROGGHHH1 


IS THERE 
A SNOOZE 
BUTTON ON 
THAT ALARM? 


FOOD 

COMA. 


WHERE IS 
EVERYBODY? 



(HUNHP/J^U 1 


V ( l NHU-- 





















































































































SHEESHf } _ 

X MEAN, *y\ 
7 SNORING AND N 
GASTRONOMICAL 
PROWESS HAVE 
BEEN KNOWN TO 
CLEAR ROOMS, BUT 
, THIS IS A LITTLE 
V EXTREME/ VS 


ANYBODY? 


OH, 

veah; 


LET'S SEE 
WHAT ALL THE 
SCREAMING'S 
. ABOUT. . 


r WITH MV Nj 
7 LUCK.-I JUST 1 
SLEPT THROUGH 
A SPICE GIRLS 
REUNION CONCERT 
RIGHT IN THE 
. MIDDLE OF , 
K THE- A 


NOTHING. 


WHAT'S 

THIS? 


WELL. 


NO ONE 
AROUND TO 
TAKE MV 
. MONEY. 


LOOKS 
LIKE IT'S MY 
LUCKY-- _ 


"YOU HAVE 
BEEN A LOYAL 
AND RELIABLE 
CUSTOMER... 


"...ALTHOUGH 
YOUR TIPPING 
LEAVES SOMETHING 
„ TO BE DESIRED. . 


' "WE COULD ~ 
NOT WAKE YOU 
FROM YOUR SLUMBER 
AS WE FLED...BUT WE 
HAVE LOCKED THE 
V DOORS. V 


"HOPEFULLY 
THAT WILL KEEP 
YOU SAFE..." 


SAFE 

FROM- 































































































































JESISS. 
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"I THINK 
WE'RE ALONE 
v NOW..." - 


nilgilaigjggy, 
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UGH! 


^ THE N 
SENSATIONALIST, 
FEAR-MONGERING 
MEDIA LEAVES A 
BAD TASTE IN 
V MY MOUTH/ V 


OR MAYBE 
THAT'S THE 
CHIMICHANGAS 
TALKIN' BACK. 


STILL. 


' IF I DIDN'T ^ 
KNOW BETTER, 

I’D SAY THE COSMIC 
BELL-RINGERS WERE 
TRYING TO WARN ME 
\ OF SOMETHING, a 


LUCKILY, 

X DO KNOW 
BETTER.' 


PAPER'S 
ONLY A FEW 
DAYS OLD. 






THIS IS A PRANK 
OR SOMETHING, 
RIGHT? I’M BEING 
. PUNKEO. . 


I'VE ONLY 
BEEN DOWN 
AND OUT FOR 
A FEW DAYS. 


THE WORLD 
DOESN'T JUST. 
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HE 

DIED A WEEK 
. AGO! . 


YEAH? THEN 


CENTRAL PARK JUST 
YESTERDAY? ^ 


"IF I’D BEEN PAYING 
ATTENTION, I MIGHT’VE 
NOTICED." 


hey... 

WHERE'D HE ^^9*1 
GO? S\ $ 

ANYBODY^ 
F SEE WHERE THE 
I GANGBANGER X JUST 
1 THREW FROM THE TOP 
L OF THIS BUILDING 
|fcv_ WENT? ^f} 


MUST NOT 
HAVE LANDED 
AS HARD AS I 
THOUGHT. 


AH- 

BLARGHf 


BLESS 

you? 


UHM. 


^ CAN I BORROW > 
SOMEONE'S HAND 
SANITIZER?Z FEEL 
THE SUDDEN URGE TO 
GARGLE SOMETHING 
^ STERILE. v' 


"I JUST FIGURED... 
HEY...THE WORLD'S 
MESSED UP, RIGHT? 


KINKY. 


"CRUMBLING ECONOMY... 
NATURAL DISASTERS... 
WEAPONS OF MASS 
DESTRUCTION...TELEVISED 
BAKING COMPETITIONS..." 



mx] Rgd) 


f HOW COME I'M 

il 

] ST 



J GETTING REPORTS OF 

WL. 

\for~ 

i HIM WALKING AROUND 

I s 


"I MEAN...! 

GIMME 

^WHERE'S DON | 


GUESS THERE 

/ A STRAIGHT 

\ HE'S N 

WERE SIGNS." 

ANSWER OR I’M 

MARKO? 1 ^ 

J ^ DEAD! DEAD, ) 


V DROPPING , 


*lLrW\ V X SWEAR! L 




1 L FTJh \ 

Mi "BUT PAYING THAT 



WHm KIND OF ATTENTION 



lllllls AIN’T IN MY 



tff! WHEELHOUSE" 
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"SURELY, THESE 1 
ARE THE END W 
TIMES. 

_ ' 




n ■ 1 ■ 














































































CAUti<->.> 


"HOW'S TODAY 
ANY DIFFERENT?" 


...AND 

ONE FOR MY 
HOMIES... 


"MY GUESS IS... 
NOBODY NOTICED 
THE LITTLE THINGS... 


OUTTA 
THE WAYi 


WHAT'S 
WRONG WITH 
HIM? . 


EATING 
HIM ALIVEi 


r INNOCENT ^ 
BYSTANDERS ARE 
BEING ATTACKED... 

SEEMINGLY AT 
RANDOM...AND...1 
CAN'T BELIEVE I'M 
v SAYING THIS— y\ 


w ...1 REPEAT... x 
THERE ISA WAVE 
OF HOMICIDE 
SWEEPING THE 
. CITY. . 


—BEING 
EATEN AL- 


CHANGE 
THE CHANNEL, 
v WOULDYA? 


THERE'S A 
GOLDEN GIRLS 
MARATHON ON 
. TVLAND/ . 


[_1_1_ l—l _ L _ II II • ^HI f * III Ml 

"...OTHERWISE WE MIGHT’VE 


NIPPED TH\S" WHATEVER 

A 

IT IS—IN THE BUD BEFORE 


IT SOT OUT OF HAND." 


























































"ONE THING'S for^ 
SURE...WHATEVER 
HAPPENED HERE...IT 
DEFINITELY WAS 
. NOT MY FAULT" . 




WHAT IS IT ABOUT EATIN® 

A BIG MEAL, THEN i 
^ TAKING A NAP?*^^ 

ALWAYS 

WAKE UP OR 

STARVING. WITH RAGING 
DIARRHEA. 

/ OR...ON ^ 
/ THOSE REALLY 
ROUGH DAYS... 
1 \ A LITTLE OF 
V BOTH. s 


THE END OF 
THE WORLD IS 
LOOKING UP! 


I'M TOTES 
LIKE A DASHING 
LAST MAN ON 
. BARTH. . 


NOW 

WHAT WAS I 
SAYING? 


WILL SMITH 
ANYONE? 


OH, 

YEAH/ I'M 
RAVENOUS! 


OR CHARLTON 
HESTON? 


OR BURGESS 
MEREDITH / 


OOOOH.' 
WITH THE 
GLASSES1 


r BET THE LINE ^ 
AT THE SHAKE 
SHACK IS BARE 
BONES RIGHT 
. ABOUT NOW. . 


: 5 



WATCH OUT, 

ladies; my stock 
IS RISINGt 


















































































































































































ALL 

RIGHT. 


r WHAT'S THE X 
POINT OF BEING 
THE MERC WITH THE 
MOUTH IF THERE'S 
NO ONE AROUND 
TO BE ANNOYED 

v BY you? y- 


THAT 
GOT OLD. 
. FAST. 


THERE'S ' 
SOMEBODY 
. NOW! . 


yoo-HOO.' 


HEy, 

BUDDy/ 




































































































WHAT 
ARE you 
D-DOINS? 


. Wf WH- 

nt?7, r«u. j- vf \ 

B BEEN SLEEPING 1 yS 



WHAT - 

B THE SLEEP OF THE ) 

z • 



GLUTTONOUS. J 



7^ X SHOULD 

\ ' - * // Jf ' 

* ( BE ASKING THE 


' Duepnnwp 

STARTING Y Jf { 


WITH, WHAT W \ 


, THE" / J\/ 




OH... 
THIS IS 
AWFUL.. 


ARE you 
SERIOUS WITH 
. THIS? 





































WHATEVER 

you SAy. 


I KNOW. 


-GONE TO 

HELL... 


BUT IT'S 
GONNA BE 
ALL RIGHT. 


GONNA 

BE-- 


"AU. 

RIGHT. 


NIGHTMARE. 


WHO'S 

GONNA 

HEAR? 


r HERE'S 
yOUR WAKE- 
. UP CALL. 


THERE'S 
NOBODy A- 


A GUN? 


PONT... 

THEVLL 

HEAR-- 


Wm /hk\ Bfeyl 




r/i'JM/ 
|j ivl 

'V\\ 'l \4/ \ 


1 <*i 



\fmBlvks 
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help; 

PLEASE HELP.' 


me; 

KILL ME 

NeXT/ 


-JUST 
WANT My LIFE 
BACK? 


WHVARE 
YOU TALKING 
LIKE THIS? . 


y'KNOW. 


^ X THOUGHT 
you Guys had 

MORS...LIMITED.. 
• VERBAL SKILLS. 


JUST 


" BRAIIINNNS! 
BRAIIIINNS'" 


SHUT 


...DON'T 

deserve 

THIS... 


ALREADy? 


THIS—THIS—IS 
JUST DOWNRIGHT 
„ UNSETTLING. . 







/ ...HAPPy \ 

( PLACE...My 

wff. • BW. 




\HAPPy PIACE..W 




>fS 

^ifv\v \ 

\V 

4% 




SOMEONE... ^ 


pi \nj] 

i iir 

AHM 1 

( so...so 

^^Ir- ^Si T 

f PLEASE...SOMEONE 1 
( FIND My ' 

rWfi[ 

lizid' 




l sorry /Ti . a JpSr 
/rZ*£r^\xL*i 



\ DAUGHTER... 

VsM —— -v _ 






























AND--HEY/--I'VE 
PLAYED VIDEO 
V GAMES/ _ 


^ WHACKING 
DEAD FOLKS IS 
SUPPOSED TO 
. BE FUN/ . 


I DON’T 
WANT TO SEE 


^ BUT ALL THE V 
WHIMPERING AND 
PLEADING AND WEEPING 
IS REALLY KILLING MY 
ZOMBIE-SLAUGHTERING 
^ BUZZ/ * 


THEY'LL SET 
YOU SOONER 
OR LATER/ 


DON'T 

LEAVE WITHOUT 
. KILLING ME/ 


I THOUGHT 
THBY ALL 
P1BD. 


TALK ABOUT \™J_ 

BRINGING OUT 

THE DEAD BUNCHA 

nJ "A HUNGRY DEAD 

guys. .. 


r X PROBABLY ^ 
LOOK LIKE A GIANT 
DEADPOOL-FLAVORED 
TURKBY LBS TO 
^ THEM/ > 


" NEED TO GET ~ 
SOME BREATHING 
ROOM BETWEEN ME 
AND THEM...FIND 
^ SOME... A 


** Vi i 



,r \r~ —— 







1 ^ * 1 






/ 

WAIT/ 1 






BACK/j 

2|fOt 

-^28 








this/ / , ;W 1/1 



^ 1/1. Am \ m 

\J |T w. 

Y'.pM 

1 /> mH \ 1 


























THIS 

IS THE DAY OF 

RECKONING/ 


DID I 
LEAVE THE 
OVEN ON? 


OHHSFNO-NO.' 

NOT ANOTHER 

ONE' . 


r 1 DIDN’T ^ 
HAVE ANY PLANS 
FOR TOMORROW 
V ANYHOW. > 


I CAN STILL 
TASTE IT.' OH, 

, sod; 


...IF I HAVE 
TO SUFFER, SO 
.should you...^ 


ATTENTION, 

PUMBttSS.f 



■Sr _ 


f V ( OH, A 

sH 

' V WELL. ) y ‘'l 


PUCK/ 
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w r . tsjC*^ 0 ^ 0 ** ^Tj;^OL lSs**\\ V-.T c jrji 

l§§§&#55Ki«§l^ ' . 4 ! V ' jrAW/ P/rlSiB 
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DON'T 

■ JUST STAND 
THERE. 


SHAKE ASS 
IF YOU WANNA 
LIVEl 




liwsiii 
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' LIKE X x 
HAVEN'T HEARD 
THAT ONE 
V BEFORE. > 


STILL. 


EVERYBODY- 


—HOLD ONTO 
SOMETHING! 


AND RELOAD, 
DAMMIT! 


1 yv V7 V\ 

Jrvj E SOT >. ■&/ 


fO 

Psn 

f MORE DEAD- \ k 


^ 7 

[ HEADS COMING ) Y"JL 



J 

THIS WAY! V ) ( 





















































THANKS 
FOR THE SAVE 
AND ALU.. 


...BUT CAN 
SOMEBODY 
TELL ME WHAT 
THE HELL'S 
„ HAPPENING?. 


WHERE'VE 
YOU BEEN FOR 
THE LAST WEEK, 
RAGGEDY-MAN? 


KNEE-DEEP IN 
CHIMICHANOAS. 


NOW...ARE 
YOU SONNA 
ANSWER ME 
OR NOT? 


LONS STORY... 
BUT THE DEAD 
ARE COMING 
BACK TO LIFE. 


WE'RE 
DEEP IN THE 
QUARANTINE 
DISTRICT, 

I RIGHT NOW. ^ 


AND EATING 
PEOPLE... 


...AND THE ^ 
PEOPLE THEY 
EAT ARE EATING 
. PEOPLE. . 


HEADING 
FOR THE 
BOUNDARY. 


...AND HOPING 
THIS GUY'S PALS 
LET US INTO THE 
SAFE ZONE. „ 


NNNNGSGHH 


...BUT THEY 
WERE TALKING 
_ TO ME... . 


, B °RN TO 






































































r THEY'RE > 

JUST HELPLESS 
SPECTATORS 'TIL 
THE BRAIN 
V DIES. y 


w YEAH. 
SOME OF 'EM 
TALK. 


-T BUT IT'S ^ 
LIKE LEFTOVER 
CONSCIOUSNESS. 
RIDING ALONG IN 
THEIR UNDEAD 
k HUSK... ^ 


r ...THEY ~ 
CAN'T CONTROL 
THE BODY...OR 
STOP THEM 
FROM KILLING 
v PEOPLE... a 


I KNOW YOU, 
DON'T I? 


DEADPOOL, 

RIGHT? 


^ DON'T 
WORRY ABOUT 
. MR. 


r WHAT ABOUT ^ 
ALL THE OTHER 
HRROBS...THBY'RE 
TRYING TO STOP 
^ THIS, RIGHT? ^ 


OTHER 
HEROES? 


BUDDY, > 
THIS EPIDEMIC 
HIT ALL OVER THE 
WORLD...AND IT 
HIT FAST... > 


y THE HEROES \ 
WHO DIDN'T DIE 
RIGHT OFF THE BAT 
WERE SPREAD 
V TOO THIN, y 


' NEAR 
AS I CAN TELL. 

AS FAR AS 
. HEROES GO... 


THEY 

DIDN'T STAND 
A CHANCE. ^ 


...YOU'RE 
THE ONLY 
ONE LEFT. 


'fW J 






















































































































































